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Advertiſement to the Firſt Edition. 


O ſooner does an author appear in print, but the public 

become more intereſted in the Deſign than the Subject 
of his performance, and are anxious to difcover whether the 
ſcenes he exhibits be real or the work of fancy—to gratify 
this curioſity, I would beg them to confider the journey as 
actually made, and the obſervations taken for private amuſe- 
ment—that they are now publiſhed—either by particular, 
defire, or, perhaps for fame, or—it may be, for profit—that 
the ſtory of MARIA is not the mere flight of imagination, 
but embelliſhed truth; and—that the approbation or con-. 
tempt with which this work ſhall be received by the world 
will entirely filence or call into action the future obſerva. 


tions of 
HARDWICKE LEWIS. 
— . — — 
Advertiſement to the Third Edition. 


HE rapidity with which Two editions of this work have 
ruſhed thro* the town, has induced the publiſher to ven- 
ture on a Third, even before the rus lic cR1IT1CS—atfter 
gravely weighing this Fly's Egg in the Scale of a Cobweb— 
have been able to pronounce their judgment— Decide how 
They may, the favorable ſmibe which has already marked 
this Excuxsrown To MarxcaATE, as it demands a folid 
thankfulneſs, ſhall raiſe ſome future production, I will not 
ſay, more worthy of that ſmile, but at leaſt more likely to 
be ſo—fince the ſtream of genius widens as it flows, and the 
torrent becomes ſtronger from continuance. 11 
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Hon. MRS. BY RON. 


MADAM, 


O want gratitude is to want 
virtue — In the ſummer of 
1778, during a ſhort refidence at 
Margate, the attention you paid 
me, a ſtranger and unprotected 
the circumſtance may have eſcaped 
your memory — can never be eraſed 


from my heart. 
One 
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One who never ſpoke to the 
world before could not find a trum- 
pet to proclaim your excellence, 
and ſpeak aloud, that ſweetneſs of 
manners, attended by elegance and 
beauty, are not the only orna- 
ments of MRS. ByRon—ſhe ſoars 
beyond this, emulating whatever is 
Women of 


amiable and lovely 
her rank ſeldom fee/ exquiſite ſen- 
fations, unleſs the feel of envy 
rankles in their breaſt, or when 


Flattery dedicates its offering at the 
ſhrine of Pride. 


There is ſometimes indeed a ſort 
of faſhion to be adopted, that 
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would 
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would look like feelings — but a 
public ſubſcription for a decayed 
Debauchee lights up a larger flame 
in an EXALTED boſom, than 
the raiſing a ſtatue to the /rving- 
Genius of HUMANITY, or re- 
leaſing from the heavy chains of 
miſery and confinement even Hu- 
MANITY itſelf, 


They would be thought Pa- 
TRIOTS too—for an hour perhaps 
—a b:rth-day ſuit muſt be ENGLISH 
manufacture—it is only for a b:rth- 
day—the next it deſcends in its 
full gloſs to the fille de -chambre's 
wardrobe ; who, diſdaining to be 

: leſs 


Gy) 

leſs faſhionable and fantaſtic than 

her miſtreſs, packs it up for the 

beſt bidder, and waits patiently for 
the next foreign frippery that drops 

to her ſhare.——To draw a com- 

pariſon between your life and theirs, 

in this reſpect, would be ſcarce one 


remove from an inſult. i 


Eminence and Dignity are the Nr 
handmaids of their wiſh- the ſiſ- MW» 
ters of their hope —your wiſh Wt 
to be eminent in virtue, your hope ¶ b 
to be dignified by goodneſs—A tale Mc 
of wretchedneſs never ends without Wc 
a tear from your eye—an, object of No 
compaſſion ſinks not unrelieved— 

nor 


BS 


nor does the fally of wit or the 
ſprightlineſs of fancy revel without 
a ſmile, and ſuch a ſmile too as en- 


| livens the one and ſharpens the 


other. 


The ExcuRs1on to MARGATE 
is dedicated to You from the im- 
pulſe of Gratitude—if it ſhould 
raiſe a „Dit will be the ſigh of 
virtuous compaſſion for ſuffering beau- 
ty—if it contracts a frown, it will 
be that of honeſt contempt for ridi- 
culous follies—if it endimples your 
cheek, that cheek will mantle with- 
out a bluſh, | 


This 
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This may be no recommendation 
to common readers you will think it 


the beſt. 


The hud-tongue of politicks, that 
condemns one party to deceive an- 
other — the effuſions of ribaldry to 
raiſe a flame in unimpaſſioned age, 
or cheat the youthful innocent into 
wantonneſe, are but too much liſ- 
tened to and encouraged — Novels 
too—inſipid as the taſte that im- 
bibes them, — improbable in inci- 
dent, —unmeaning in defign— be- 
traying barrenneſs of ſtile and vul- 
garity of manners, are the dear 
delights of the female world — the 

beſt- 


5 
beſt-loved companions of their wak- 


ing hours, the envied ſharers of 
their bed - how many expect to find 


human nature in common life as 
much out of nature as freakiſh 


that 
5 ignorance has repreſented it in al- 
2 moſt every page of almoſt every 
oh circulating library. Were it ſo, 
” they would be diſappointed ; for 
lie the affected blandiſhments that ſur- 
round their Heroes are like the foil 
1 
: that makes the ſtone to gien, but 
im- 
adds not an jota to its value. 
nci- 
be- 
4 I do not mean to commend the 
Fa following Trifle to you as a model 
che! of perfection know it to be not 
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ſo—it is deſultory, but {I hope) not 
barren ; and where any thing like 
ſentiment ſhews itſelf, it does not Mt: 
border on immorality, either in effec? . 
or alliſion.— Not that it ſhould be 
inſinuated frength of language and 
energy of expreſſion ought to be re- 
jected, or even weakened, becauſe 


5 ingenious witlings can diſcover them, 
\ in their great wiſdom, to convey 


allufive ideas. — That modefly is but 
a bubble which can be annihilated 
by a breath—but I am wandering | 
from myſelf | 


Such as this Production is, it 
lays itſelf at your feet, and implores | 
your protection, prouder to be read 

| : and 


* 
and approved of by you than an 
hoſt of critics, in the ſame degree 
Ws the applauſe of accompliſbed vir- 
tue is ſuperior to that of &4ookiſh 
udgment. 


I have the honor to be, 
With the higheſt deference, 
And moſt grateful reſpec, 
Mapam, 
Your moſt obliged, 
And faithful humble ſervant, 


THE AUTHOR. 
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CHAP. I. 


T was in one of thoſe fine days, when 


the glow of nature burſts at once up- 
n us after an age of cloud, that my 
varmth of gratitude was alloyed by a 
raving void for I know not what, and I 
determined to diſſipate an unaccountable 
anxiety by a jaunt to Margate.—There is 
ot in a whole catalogue of complaints ſo 
ncomfortable a ſenſation; is it through 
bo much ſenſibility or too little —It is 
f no conſequence which ;—nay, whether 
1s peculiar to mankind in general or 
yſelf in particular, is a queſtion not 
= worth 


2 AN EXCURSION TO MAR GATE. 


worth the aſking—but it often ſecks re- 
lief from ſociety ; as often plunges for 


comfort into the gloom of ſolitude; no 


blade of graſs, thatched cottage, or hum- 


ble ſpire; no painted beauty, elegant 
grace, or ſuperannuated foppery eſcapes 


it—nay, it finds pleaſure in contemplat- 
ing leſſer objects; ruſtic wit and faſhion- 
able nonſenſe, rude health and well-bred 
languor, the purſed-up wrinkles of doat- 


ing age, and the natural dimples offi © 
amorous fiſteen.— The man of com- 
mon obſervation need not ſtep over a f 
kennel without making uſeful reflections; 
His &conomy may be awakened in the care tl 
of keeping his ſtockings clean, his pru- K 
dence in the danger of ſlipping, his caution L 
in the fear of ſuffering from miſchievous} ® 
link-boys, whoſe pride it is to level any ſ 
to 


thing like gentility with filthineſs. 
| CHAP 
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The HO zZ. 


LOVE to ſave where there is not 


fondneſs for the ſea into the bargain, 


determined to truſt myſelf in a Hoy, 
though the wind was contrary and vio- 
lent. The groupe that preſented itſelf 
on board was compoſed, like a Mecca 
caravan, of all nations, but with this dif- 
ference, there were more women than 
men.—You can ſcarce conceive the joy 
that lighted up every countenance upon 
leaving that. fink of corruption called 
Loxpon ; where the poor wallow in 
wretchedneſs, and the rich ſtink in 
ſtate. It is the manner of the Engliſh 


to be reſerved and ſhy; nay, there is 
B 2 ſome- 


enough to ſpend, and ſo, with ſome - 
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4 AN EXCURSION TO MARGATE, 


ſomething in the air that contracts the 
foreign larynx, inſomuch that an hour 
or two had elapſed before any remark 
was made beyond—which way the wind 
blew, and that we were all likely to pig 
together, old and young maids, wives and 
widows ; batchelors and married men; 
—then I ſhall ſet up, ſays Decency.— 
But I obſerved, though the women tit- 
tered at the idea, they reſolved for bed, 
and bade defiance to all that could be 
done there. Tea, which we all had 
in common, though each afforded his. 
particular ſhare, retained a quality it has 
long been diſtinguiſhed for, that of ex-. 
panding the tongue; as we ſip we chat- 
ter: detraction has named it the liquor 
of ſcandal, —I deny the aſſertion, —at 


leaſt in this inſtance ; but we were all 


ſtrangers indeed, and it ſeems the amia-Wa 
ble 


AN EXCURSION TO MARGATE, 5 


s the le gratification of that charming paſ- 
hour Won, to abuſe one's friends. While 
mark | 


pne kindly over- ſweetened, and another 
wind 
o pig 


s and 


deluged me with milk, my eye had run 
over the various countenances; this 
as not curioſity, but inſtinct My fancy 
men; 
n tit 
bed, 
1d be 
| had 
d his 
it has 
f ex- 
chat- 
liquor 


ould read anecdotes in every feature, to 
amuſe or awaken my judgment. — In 
hree minutes ſomething or other be- 
rayed every man's occupation or deſign: 

The invalid queſtioned the efficacy of 
bathing in bracing the nerves—the plaiſ- 
erer, in admiring the height of one of 
he crew, remarked, “ he was a fine 
man; for he was tall enough to white- 
* waſh the cieling without a ſcaffold.” 
The fille de chambre had adjuſted half 
he neck-handkerchiefs into the genteel 
et, and be-ma'am'd over the whole 
able in the laſt polite ſcrew of the 
1 mouth. 
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6 AN EXCURSION TO MARGATE, 


mouth. But what touched my heart, 
was the obſerving how cach endeavoured 

to be agreeable, and to think other 
fo. Is not this the end of ſociety? Ther 
do you, whoſe ingenuity adminiſters tc 


the ſuppoſed wants of the rich, forbea 
to envy the titled harradan and lordhyj 
frippet, whoſe pay rolls on in unmeaning 
parade, curſing an unlucky card, or | 
lucky courtier, be-civilling a friend and 
an enemy in the ſame language and ad 
dreſs—hurrying from one diverſion tc 
another, without being diverted, till fa 
tigue yawns into ſleep, and riſes ſpirit 
leſs and ungratified, to act the ſame dul 


interlude again.——lt js in the middle 
life alone, I was about to ſay, where ac- 
tivity of body gives activity to the mind} 
that we ſhould look for ſuperior happi- 
neſs; when, in raiſing my hand to my 

chin 


AN EXCURSION TO MARGATE. 7 


heart hin—a motion common to common 


J 


vouredlPrators it came in contact with another 


othen o cold, as as to derange my ideas, and 


Then larm my imagination. 
ters te | 
. —— 
orbcat! 


lordly 
caning 


E. 


„ or a 
1d an( 


wr ZFLTOUHET 4 


ad ad Y eye caught the fineſt face in the 
ion te world. This may be denied but 
till fit was indiſputably the moſt beautiful it 


ad ever beheld. How could it eſcape 
me before? That would require no depth 
of wiſdom to diſcover, on being told, it 
vas concealed under a bonnet. —There 
mind ii as a faſcinating charm in the melan- 
ppi choly that ſoftened it, which intereſted 
o i my tenderneſs. I begged the lady's 

chin B 4 pardon 


ſpirit 
ie dul 
niddle 
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8 AN EXCURSION TO MARGATE. 


pardon for an involuntary diſturbance. 
she bowed, and ſighed—1 ſighed too 
my tea-cup fell from my hand to the 


ground it was impoſſible to ſee ſo much 


beauty and the table at the ſame time. 


The noiſe it made alarmed her, even to 


ſhrieking; ſhe would have ſmiled at her 


weakneſs, but the recollection of ſome 


miſery ſeemed to check her in an in- 


ſtant, and the ſmile ſunk into a ſigh 


deeper than the firſt. 


I could have 


ſnatched her to my ſoul, and, in extra- 


vagance of ſympathy, emptied all its 


treaſures before her, in the hope to ſoothe 


her anguiſh: my feelings became too 


prominent, and it was neceſſary to retire; 


an aukward apology, and a ſeeming wiſh 


to know what paſſed upon deck, led me 


up the hatchway. Some GREAT BoY 
would have fancied himſelf in love in 


ſuch 


ance, 
d too 
'0 the 
much 


time. 
en to 
it her 
ſome 
in in- 


ſigh 


have 


*Xtra- 
ul its 
oothe 
e too 
etire; 
Wish 
d me 

BOY 
ve in 
ſuch 
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ſuch a ſituation. I had fel? the differ- 
ence—it was a paſſion, if poſſible, ſupe- 
rior; for it was diſintereſted—it was a 
pity ſo purified as ſaints would feel for 
ſuffering virtue; an affection ſo divine, 
as would have poured forth bleſſings, 
hopeleſs and careleſs of a return. 


— —— — 


„ 


Greenwich, Greenhithe and Tilbury, 


Y this time we had reached Green- 
wich, a royal foundation that rears 


its head as a monument of national gra- 


itude: All crouded to admire the mag- 
itude of the building, all joined to com- 


mend the magnitude of the bleſſing.— 
For my part, though my heart was full 


Imoſt to burſting, my memory would 
trace 
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10 AN EXCURSION TO MARGATE, 


trace back a few years, when a moſt puiſ- 
ſant duke moſt patriotically inſtituted a 
moſt intereſting parliamentary enquiry 
in favor of the aged warriors protected 
here; the reſult of which was to prove 
that contractors had really and abſolutely 
made the decayed failors' ſhirts ſhorter 
by a whole hem than they ought to be. 
We proceeded on our voyage without 
an uncommon occurrence; for I dared 
not truſt myſelf to reviſit the cabin; it 
would have betrayed me; and there is 
ſomethingofſhame in publickly diſcover- 


t 
ing a paſſion, however pure, that ſhrinks I. 
the fine fibres of delicacy. My heart 
was not at eaſe; it would ſend many ann 
eager wiſh, it would frame many a chaſte t 
deſire to be better acquainted; it longed t. 
to participate the grief compaſſion wept ſ 

a 


for; to alleviate the pang which perhaps 
It 
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it could not remove. What conjec- 
tures did it not raiſe—hopeleſs love 
that cannot be —Coldneſs itſelf could 
not look on ſuch a form, and not be fired 
into affection A loſt lover, that ſeemed 
likely Envied lover indeed, if, ho- 
vering over a form ſo lovely, you might 
ſec how you are deplored. 

At length we reached Greenhithe, 
where the old Britiſh gambols of tum- 
bling, cudgelling, and running for ſhifts 
were exhibiting on a green by the ſide of 
the river—methought old Father Thames 
looked with an eye of pleaſure on the 
ſports; and ſeemed to protect them by 
his waving ſedges, that nodded approba- 
tion all around them—methought too, as 


the white enſign of reward for maiden 
ſwiftneſs was diſplayed, it tempted many 
a fair laſs upon deck in ſilent language 
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I2 AN EXCURSION TO MARGATE, 


to exclaim—*©® Would I were there, 
« Camilla-like, to 


« Fly o'er th' unbending graſs, and ſkim along the plain,” 


In a few minutes we forgot this ſcene, 
in contemplation of Tilbury Fort; where 
the Royal Beldam for once betrayed a 
magnanimity of ſoul and grace of elo- 
quence that fired her ſubjects to repel an 
enemy ſuperior to them by millions 
but Britons want little to enflame them 
into frenziful courage, when a foreign 
enemy would invade the land, to deſtroy 
their laws bought ſo dearly, or change a 
religion loved fo well—they give the lie 
to every thing in man that can be called 
infallible, and an invincible Armada is 


the ſubject of deriſion. 


CHAP. 


there, 
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Now wearied Sol in ocean's boſom laves, 


And his ray trembles on the curling waves, 


N plain proſe, it was evening.—We 

caſt anchor, and when Phoebus ſunk 
nto Thetis's lap we ſlunk down to ſup- 
zer. — This was a fair opportunity to 
aze on the melancholy Incognita.—l 
auld have addreſſed her, but my tongue 
aultered ; ſhe fat in the ſame place, and 
n the ſame poſture. Somebody aſked 
er to partake of their cheer their of- 
icious kindneſs diſpleaſed me, but ſhe 


hanked them, and refuſed with ſuch 
weetneſs as ſpoke how immortally happy 


he muſt have been for whom ſhe cxerted 


her 
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her arts to charm, whoſe protection ſhe 
would have repaid with bliſsful grati- 
tude, to whoſe tale ſhe might have liſ- 
tened with enraptured attention, and all 
the little tranſports that await on mutual 
love.—lIt was too much to ſee ſuch ex. 
cellence ſo ſaddened. —You may have 
diſcerned a weſtern cloud, heavy with 
dews, but inſkirted with gold, and burſt. 
ing into the Tears of nature for the 
loſs of the ſun: it was her prototype. 
She could not long be unobſerved— 
it was too diſtreſſing—nobody endea- 
voured or wiſhed to detain her from re- 


tiring to a bed ſequeſtered from the reſt, 
My eyes followed her till they loſt their 
ſight, and every faculty was abſorbed in 
glorious pity. 

A ſolemn ſilence and a lender repaſt 


ill ſuited my humour ; ſo leaving man- 
tua- 


n ſhe 
Tratl- 
e liſ- 
id all 


utual 


ser. 
have 
with 
urſt. 
r the 


type. 


ed 
1dea- 
n re- 
reſt, 
their 
ed 1n 


-epaſt 


man- 
tua- 
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tua- makers and taylors to cut out for 
themſelves, milleners and attorney's 
clerks to join iſſue, the ſofteſt box in the 
hold afforded me a reſting-place, and the 
A reſt. 


No— while diſtreſs was 


canopy of heaven a covering 


ing-place? 
rankling in a heart apparently ſo deſerv- 
ing—reſt is a philoſophy my ambition 
would have beendegraded by aſpiring to. 
The clattering of ropes and the noiſe 
of weighing diſturbed even meditation. 
It was now I perceived the benefit of a 
cock's ſhaking his feathers; the imitation 
refreſhed me; and I ſallied forth to ſee 
what no deſcription can picture Bun- 
bury's ſelf would fail in the execution— 
men, women, children and dogs promiſ- 
cuouſly groaning, heaving and diſcharg- 
ing their ſtomachs even to the very 
dregs; the pleaſure, which had been ſo 
live- 


— — 


r 
** * - » -v mY : 
&E 
"> 


EE ET" 
— -\ + . — 
—— OY 


YT -2L. 
— = 


— 
- — JI. ow 
_ "— 
- — * * 1 
WW Gen, _— * = 


— — 


— 


— - — — — — 
- 0 = * 
2. 14 — wu Wi - 
- * rr ** 

- - * = — = 
* _ 

- - a 
LIES IV = — . £7 
* 1 Y * — 4 X * 
1 4 2 „ 4 — ®. e 
- & © - 2 * 1 
N * - . - 


16 AN EXCURSION TO MARGATE, 


livelily tricked out in every countenance, 
ſunk into the dolefuls; each thinking 
himſelf the worſt, and deſcribing, in co- 
lours neither nice nor needful, the ſymp- 
toms and effects of their complaint.—1 
could not but laugh to ſee ſturdy health 
ſo chicken-hearted, and limbs formed 
for trundling mops to ſhrink at the 
ſplaſhing of waters Xerxes threw fetter 
into the ſea; Canute bade its ſaucy 
waves not to riſe arrogantly and wet their 
maſter; it was no more the ſlave of the 
one than the ſervant of the other: What 
had we to truſt to then but paticnce ? 
Where was the mourner? Undiſturbed 
by all this? Not the leaſt affected, thank 
heaven! Thank heaven? Yes, for all its 
diſpenſations. I confeſs (had not the 


. grateful exclamation been uttered before 


I thought it poſſible that ſickneſs had 
not 


— dey H—=—2 
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not been added to affliction, becauſe that 
affliction was too poignant, for 
« Where the greater malady is fix'd the leſſer is ſcarce felt®”) 


my gratitude to heaven would have been 
withheld from compaſſion to a woman. 


——— _— — 
1 
— "$00" of. oF * 


FTER tumbling and rumbling, 
tacking and retacking, we reached 
Margate, to the great joy of Neptune's 
patients, who were as tired of his preſ- 
cription as if fees had been paid for it; 
the few who were not affected by the 
tow'ring motion experienced from hun- 
ger pains that need not be deſcribed; 
their ſtores being in the cabin, partook 
ol ſcents that * all the perfumes of Ara- 


bia could not ſweeten:“ For my part, 
3 1 faſt- 
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I faſted from food to glut on affliction, 
and © wiſhed no other reliſh.” It was 
impoſſible to land at the Pier, through 
the lowneſs of the tide; boats put off 
therefore to our relief;—for, to ſay truth, 
the Margatians are a friendly fort of 
people, whenever they can uſe awREck- 
ING-HOOK, or make demands upon the 
purſe. 

When the firſt boat landed, the inha- 
bitants poured down in ſuch numbers, 
they can be compared with nothing bet- 
ter than ſavages on Cook's arrival at 
Otaheite : You could not have a parcel 


with a ſingle night-cap in it, that was 


not immediately ſeized upon by ſome 
kind hand, ready to convey it to youy 
apartment or their own.—It Argos had 
a thouſand eyes, he had need of them 
all. ; 


So 


ca 
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So tranſported were the paſſengers, ſo 
careful the crew that none ſhould eſcape | 
without leaving the uſual compliment, 
my waiting was unobſerved. Long did 
my heart pant and linger for this un- 
known fair-one—lIt wiſhed to learn the 
ſtory of her ſadneſs—it was depreſſed 
through the fear of never ſeeing her 
again; at length ſhe accepted my aſ- 
ſiſtance down the ſhip's fide ; allowed 
me to accompany her. What pleaſure 
did it give me to buſy myſelf in the care 
of her portmanteau ! I felt proud in be- 
ing diſtinguiſhed by her, and held my 
head an inch higher—For what? The 
people of the country knew not her va- 
lue; the paſſengers had not diſcovered 
it; and beſide had ſeparated from ug— 
What a little conſciouſneſs does pride 
build upon, a foundation very often en- 

= tirely 


20 AN EXCURSION TO MARGATE. 


tirely out of ſight. ——A growing girl, 
my relation, on a particular Sunday 
plumed her neck oftener, and became 
more reſerved than uſual; What could 
be the reaſon? Her maid, whom I knew 
from a child, diſcloſed it, by informing 
me her young miſtreſs had that morning 
decorated her knees with a pair of pink 
ſattin garters, ſpick and ſpan new. 
Upon our landing, the fingers of Briareus 
could not have contained the variety of 


cards ſlipt into our hands by bathers, 


tavern-mongers, lodging-letters, and a 
whole tribe of et cæteras, with ſo oblig- 


ing an air and placid a countenance, as | 


made me wiſh to have employed them 
all. Prudence will make me hint here, 
that the beſt anſwer to be given on ſuch 
an occaſion is, © I ſhall look out for my- 

« ſelf ; and that too ſeaſoned with ſuch 
a por- 
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a portion of ſourneſs as ſhall make them 
ſuppoſe you in earneſt. 

« Shall I have the pleaſure of conduct- 
« ing you to your lodgings?” How dull 
muſt that comprehenſion be which could. 
not inſtantly diſcover to whom this queſ- 
tion was addreſſed. 
« trouble about me, Sir, than the ſhort- 
« neſs of our acquaintance ſhould war- 


rant. Beſide, my wiſh for. coming hi- 
« ther is to be unnoticed and unknown.” 
How dull muſt that heart be, which 
could not be daſhed at ſuch an anſwer ! 
What is there in the world that does not 
gather ſtrength from oppoſition ? Not 
curioſity, be ſure. But it would have 
been worſe than ſacrilege to break in on 
the mourner's privacy: a monopoly in 
forrow is too great a luxury to deprive 
the ſufferer of; ſuppoſe me then bend- 

A". ing 


cc You take more 
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ing a bow of reverence, and leaving her 


reluctantly. 
—— ——— — — —— 
CAT. VL 


EXYTORTION, &. 


T was not difficult for a quiet man to 
fix upon an houſe ; in about an hour 

I was as much at home as if my reſidence 
had been here for a century.—Rent may 
be high, but the ſeaſons are ſhort ; and, 
faith, he muſt be unconſcionable indeed 
who grudges to pay dearly for turning an 
Engli/hman out of his caſtle. —Proviſions 
in general are not unreaſonable; I ſhould 
have beenquite contented but for two cir- 
cumſtances, that loudly ſpoke the genius 
of the place to be Extortion. The milk be- 
ing tolerable, when compared with the 
chalk and water of the metropolis, in- 


duced 


fo! 


an 


ler 
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duced me toenquireinto theprice;and on 
exclaiming at three pence per quart, was 
informed, that not having the luck to be 
born on the ſpot, one penny was levied 


upon me as a foreigner And Oh! tell 


it not on Tower-hill, proclaim it not 


through the ſtreets at Whitehall, the 


/hre-black made an additional charge of 
an hundred per cent. and on remon- 
{trance would have deducted, but through 
the fear of being kicked out of the town 
| It is a cuſtom 


for an HONEST MAN. 
here to impoſe a diſcount of 1-half per 
cent. on bank-notes by the deputy, who, 
in this reſpect, keeps a ſort of uſurious 
banking-houſe. 

The government of this place is looſe, 


and the people of courſe diſſolute. It is 
under the juriſdiction of the port of Do- 
ver. How the laws of England are en- 

C4. | ſorced 
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forced may be gathered from a circum- 
ſtance ſtill in every body's mouth. One 
of the ſmugglers conceived an inveterate 
hatred towards a labouring man, who, he 

ſuppoſed, had cheated him of a ſhilling, 
and was frequently heard to threaten his 
life: On one evening, they had paſſed to- 
gether, while they were returning home, 
the ſcoundrel ſeized and beat him in ſuch 
a manner, that after crawling near a mile, 
he died.--This is atteſted by a boy, who 
was made, in the wantonneſs of cruelty, 
to give him the laſt blow. The murderer 
abſconded, it is true, but has frequently 
been ſeen in various places; nay, in the 
very houſe where he was careleſsly 
ſearched for, and openly viſits his family. 
A reward has been offered for his appre- 


henſion, but juſtice is lame here as well 
: as 


ſa 


fu 
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as blind, and is in deſperate want of 
Bow-ſtreet crutches. 

I have not ſaid a word about bathing, 
an enjoyment none can reliſh higher than 
myſelf. The ſhelf of the ſea is ſo gra- 
dual, the ſand ſo even, the harbour ſo 
ſmooth, the attendants ſo engaging—are 
irreſiſtible invitations. The machine from 
which you emerge 1s ſimilar in conſtruc- 
tion to a covered waggon; the back part 
declining into the water, forms a bath. 
To enter formally into the virtues of ſea- 
bathing would be ridiculous, where all 
ſeem to ſouſe themſelves for faſhion's 
ſake, —— The man 


„% To lave his brawny limbs.“ 


The woman 


« To rife a new-born Venus from the ſea.“ 


At this ſeaſon Margate is by no means 


full, but what company there is, is 
highly 
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highly reſpectable. The citizens have 
not yet commenced gentlemen, haugh- 
tily bending the head backwards, through 
the dread of being thought to have con- 
tracted a ſneaking ſtoop behind the coun. 
ter.— So freely do hey throw about their 
money, it ſurprizes me to ſee the inha- 
bitants crowd about nobility, who come 
hither rather to retrench. They put one 
in mind of children, who will have their 
gingerbread gilt, though intrinſically not 
half the value. 

— — 

CH AP. VIII. 
A . 
HE ſecond evening after my arriv- 


al, to indulge a reverie, and con- 
template the ſublimity of the ocean, I 
paced up the fort ; not becauſe it was 
faſhion- 
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faſhionable ; that would not weigh a hair 
with me ;—it ſuited my frame of mind. 
A ſigh would often eſcape me, in the 
recollection of former ſcenes; nor was it 
leſs deep, when glancing towards the re- 


membrance of my fellow traveller. 
Night was drawing on apace; but there 
was nothing to fear, and my feet did not 
haſten a ſecond—The riſing moon, the 
ſtillneſs of the wave, called to memory 
Brydone's Hymn to the Virgin, and I re- 
clined into the corn, that majeſtically 
roſe around me, to indulge the recollec- 


tion. Scarce a moment ſeemed to 
paſs, ere a form glided by me ſwiftly.— 
I knew it in an inftant---ſtarted up---it 
gave ſuch a look---exclaimed, © Forgive 
me, my God!“ and plunged down the 
precipice. Frantic terror drew me ſo 


Cloſe to the ſpot, as had nearly daſhed 


me 
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I ran 


me down the dreadful height. 
to the beach; the water was up —a fi. 
erman was waſhing his boat. Put 
« oft inſtantly, a lady has jumped from 
« yonder cliff let us ruſh to her aſſiſt- 


* 


With a moſt provoking pa- 


„ 
tience, he told me his oars were on ſhore, 
« Great God! Fly for them, then.“ — 
« Why, Lord, Sir,” ſcratching his head, 
te ſhe muſt be daſhed to pieces. Do 
«.but obey me.” He moved: ſo ſlowly, 
I could have curſed him; and when ex- 
pecting him back, he came indeed 


but to aſk who was to pay him?——Pay 
him! Heaven and earth! Wys that man 
created of the ſame materials with me ? 
The body might be clay indeed, but his 
heart is of ſtone harder than the rock 
ſhe daſhed upon. 


Half 
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Half dead with impatience, and the 
wildneſs of apprehenſion, he at laft rowed 
me toward the place. I ſaw her breath- 
leſs and pale, but it was floating on the 
ſurface, for the water was up— to ſave 
her not a hand was ſuffered to touch 
her garment but my own; mine was that 
of trembling gentleneſs. She was inſen- 
ſible.— The bare idea of falling ſeventy 
feet perpendicular would have made any 
one ſo. We bore her to the ſhore, which 
was lined with ſpectators; for the wretch 
had ſtaid to proclaim the accident thro' 
halt the town; this was rather a fortu- 
nate circumſtance, ſince a child whoſe 
curioſity led him thither knew her: She 
had houſed with his mother, and had 
that very evening given him a gold me- 
dal as a remembrance. We bore her to 
her own chamber, and ſhe was not more 

in- 
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indebted to the ſkill of the ſurgeon than 
his humanity for life reſtored. —A Scotch 
doctor, who had followed us, was mightily 
deſirous of exerting his humane endea- 
vours, but I ſorbade him, perhaps too 
roughly.—He did not appear to be 
twenty; but in his country children ſuck 
in pharmacy with their pap ; keep terms 
in their nurſe's arms; liſp Latin before 
they can walk; put on degrees with their 
firſt breeches, and are complete dot7ors 
in full practice, whenthey acquire ſtrength 
ſufhcient to foot it ſouthward, and their 
hair grows long enough to be encloſed 
in a bag. 

I watched the firſt dawnings of reaſon 
with anxiety, and felt an happineſs un- 
utterable thrill through my veins. After 

her eyes had ineffectually opened a num- 
ber of times, ſhe at laſt fixed them on 


me, 
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me,——Then recollection firſt brought 
back her guilty attempt, every faculty 
was loſt in amazement, and ſhe ſhrunk 
from me in an agony.—Quietneſs was 


neceſſary to reſtore her. —I conjured, in- 


treated, beſought, nay, knelt to the old 
woman, to watch over and conſole the 
penitent ; ſlipt an earneſt of thanks into 
the boy's hand, and bought the little 
token ſhe had given him ;—not at the 
price my heart valued it, - but what he 
litle expected. A parade of munifi- 
cence at ſuch. a time 1s the ſharpeſt ſpur 
to carefulneſs. As I lifted up the me- 
dal, it reflected the image of its miſtreſs. 
—Oh! whatever thou art, if to the crime 
of ſelf- murder thou haſt added that ten- 
der weakneſs which brutal man enjoys 
but to betray, - may no buſy tongue 


awake ſevere remembrance; no intruſive 


eye 


. — 8 — = 
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eye mark it with malicious leer---you fi 
have felt enough to gratify the rankeſt th 
vengeance——rather let mercy hover a 
round your pillow in the breeze of com. | ſit 
fort, and human frailty draw the curtain I re 
of oblivion, to ſhut out ſight for ever. 


— — . ꝑ— 
. IX. 
De FORT. 


1 night had ſo far advanced, it 

was not worth while to undrefs— 
ow and ſad were my ſteps, they led me 
unconſcious to the fatal cliff---I would te 
rather have ſhunned it. This points out ſe 
how innocently the body purſues the th 


mind's ideas, when it is not checked by P3 


ſome ruling power. The fort will be al 
henceforth ever preſent with me; not 
from itſelf, ſince it is a farce upon forti- W. 
fications. 
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fications. A few nine-pounders rear 
their noſes toward the ocean, but without 
a ball or an engineer. It is ſuppoſed this 
ſituation would have been rendered more 
reſpectahle by the Uncle Toby of the ord- 
nance, but for a witticiſm (the only one 
uttered by a Margatian for a century)— 
his fortificatory ſyſtem would ſharpen 
dulneſs itſelf into biting humour.--There 
is a toatch-tower, which the noble duke 


had a prodigious. defire ſhould be made 


formidable by a glacis, counterſcarp, 
half-moon, and I don't know how many 
technical ſecurities---when a wag ob- 
ſerved there was no great occaſion for 
them, ſince if his grace ſurveyed every 
part around it, he would find that it was 

already BUM-PROOF. 
I remember to have been here in that 
winter when the idea of an invaſion 
* « affright- 
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« affrighted half the land ;” and being 
of a card-party, ſeated in ſolemn ſilence, 


after every one had ' expreſſed his fears 
over the tea-cup, a drum ſtruck up un- 


expectedly—all looked aghaſt —grey- 


headed fidgets expected murder without 
mercy—old maids to be raviſhed—fa- 
thers ſhrunk for their children, and the 
young girls, after the firſt ſtart, began to 
wonder what ſort of men the French of- 
ficers were. Half the old 2vomen were half 
way to Canterbury—before it was diſ- 
covered that the ſexton's ſon had prac- 
tiſed drumming in the belfry; and this 


was the firſt time he had ſallied forth 2 | 


amuſe his neighbours, and vaunt of 


progreſs. 
It has been a remark that, for the ſize 


of the iſland, there are more beautiful 


women in it than in any part of the king- 
by dom, 


dn 
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dom.—lf ſo, I am unfortunate either in 


ing 
c my acquaintance or my taſte. 
nce, | 
n 
ears nn 17-0 ha 
RAR A 


The RECOVERY. 


with machines, and ſlip-fbod ne- 
raids were retiring to breakfaſt—theevent 
of laſt night talked over and nearly for- 
gotten, in the more intereſting intelli- 
gence of a ſhip's arrival with French fans 
and India taffety from the plains of Buck- 
ingham and Spitalfield;—When I ventured 
to enquire of the maitreſſe d' hotel how her 


r 1 ge had reſted - the anſwer enraptured 

* in alternate devotion and ſleep.” 
oh She had enquired for me too, was awake, 
ul and expreſſed a wiſh to ſee me, My 


heart fluttered—her's, on my entrance, 
D 2 ſeem- 


. 


HE ſands had now been crouded - 
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feemed 1n violent agitation—a bluſh ſuf. 
fuſed her cheek—Why ſhould fearful in. 
nocence and guilty ſhame be expreſſed by 
the ſame token? Her's implied a mix. 
ture of both--her eyes were half averted 
— her tongue attempted to call me her 
beſt angel; her but then it dropt into 
filent trepidation—-it was a reſpite for 
bot —nature could ſcarce keep her ſcat 

in either. She revived to tell me, I 
had not reſcued a wretch without grati- 
tude—next to Heaven, I had her thanks 
—at that moment ſhe ſaw the medal in 

my hand.---* What were my thoughts 
« when I gave that to the child!“ —-1 
raiſed it to my lips. © Alas! Sir, you 

have indeed my thanks---bankrupt in 
all beſide, I have nothing elſe to beſ- 
* tow.”——She certainly thought my 
expreſſive attention to her, and the cir- 
cum- 


ſuf. 
iu. 
d by 
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cumſtance of the medal, meant to aſpire 
at her heart, and ſhe hoped to repreſs 
the wiſh, before the impreſſion was too 
deep. Sure it is a fad reflection 
tho' perhaps too well warranted, — that - 
man cannot feel exquiſitely a friendſhip 
for ſome charming woman, without the 
views of love, or of ſome groſſer paſſion 

Humanity thou art degraded by it. 
The intereſt, ſhe proceeded to ſay, 
« which you have diſcovered for a 
« wretch, entitles you to be acquainted 
« with the hiſtory of her life—it will ac- 
count for an action, would it could 
« blot it from my memory that you 
e muſt condemn—bur it would pain me 
e ſhould you deſpiſe me for it.” I made 
a ſacrifice of truth at the altar of polite- 
neſs, by appearing to decline the indul- 
gence of a curioſity which muſt ſhew 
D 3 im- 
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impertinent—It muſt tear open wounds 
that ſeemed now to have a ſlight balm 
« Would you think 


d meanly of me? Liſten attentively; as 


« freely cenſure, as freely abſolve. I 
« feel my ſpirits ſtrong enough for the 
« taſk—ſuch an heart as yours cannot 
« be too ſevere—my guilt deſerves pu- 
« niſhment—my innocence wants that 
« conſolation the — alone can 
« beſtow upon it. I bowed ſubmiſ- 


ſion, and ſhe began. 
MARIAs HISTORYT. 


« Tae years of infancy” here the 
ſurgeon interrupted us.—— 
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* CHAP. XI. 
The S U R G E O N. 


N the nd ſenſations of the 
preceding evening, the recollection 
of his features did not ſtrike me He 
addreſſed me now by name, as formerly 
having attended an intimate friend of 
mine ina trifling illneſs. I remembered 
him for a man deſerving every encomium 
that can be heaped on human nature, but 


in his language ſo abſtruſely profeſſional, 


that to underſtand him was next to im- 
poſſible—His patient was a plain man, 
who, having gueſſed from a long con- 
verſation it was neceſlary a vein ſhould 
be opened, took chaiſe, and underwent 
the operation at Canterbury— the next 
morning Mr. S. waited upon him, and 
—the uſual compliments being over 

D 4 was 


A 7” - 

a+ _* — 
1383 _ 2 3 4 
N 


bs 
. 
x 
10 


V.- — „ — — — — * - 
9 8 = : 
* * 4 
: 42. Sw * 


— = = * POEM 2 ia i 


4 a Ln 1 l - PX * * 
T 6 P — "* 3-3 7 „ y . * * nb rome nh, — %. * i +> 5 _ — ——— — 
, ——_— 0 8 Y — —— — - a — > 
—_ — oO vx q „ P . K 6+ P _ _ _— - , — 


40 AN EXCURSION ro MARGATE, 


was thanked for his advice, and paid a 
compliment upon his judgment— the 
lancet was examined, the bandage un- 
folded, when my friend aſſured him, he 
had already profited by the experiment; 
was ſorry he had not waited for his aſſiſt- 
ance—but really nothing elſe being re- 


* quired but to be BLoopeD, he had tra- 


velled ſixteen miles, afraid, if he had 
delayed to that moment, that he muſt 
have been PHLEBOTOMIZED. 

This Sliſter-plaiſter did not allay the 
technico-mania ; for he addreſſed Maria 
in manner ſo ſoft, but withal in words ſo 
Jargonical, they ſmelt like perfumed 
phyſic, the more nauſeous as the more 
fweetly diſguiſed — But every man, as 
Sterne fays, has his ho&by—fo, while in- 


' nocence guides the rein, gentlenefs tem- 


pers the fpur, and he takes care to ride 


Over 


„ oe wa a A 


* 
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over none of his neighbours—even let 
him curvet where he pleaſes His 
bows were like the rants of a fanatic 
preacher, repeated fifty fold - and I feared 
would never be brought to a concluſion. 
—At length he departed, and the ſtory 
was reſumed. | 


———'...——ñkꝶꝝ ñ 
eee 


MARIA HISTORY. 


HE years of infancy are ſeldom 
marked with colours worth exhibit- 
ing One black day can never be for- 
gotten ] was ten years old it was my 
birth-day and embittered by the death 
of a mother who loved me beyond 
let me paſs over the remembrance - My 


father was inflexible and violent—his 


tove and his hatred were not merely 
| no- 
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nominal, he made me feel them both, as 


my own childiſbneſs or his caprice pre- 
vailed. It was a maxim with him to 
thwart every wiſh of my boſom, that it 
might teach me the better to ſtand firm 


againſt the aſſaults of fortune,—as if he 


had foreſeen the fate that hovered over 
me —Alas! the ills of life are ſo many 
when age has matured us, infancy ſhould 
be ſpared even the ſlighteſt pang But 
I tire you. Impoſſible. At fif- 
teen, being with my aunt, under whoſe 
care my mind was ſtored with every re- 
quiſite for female knowledge, a meſſage 
was delivered me from my father The 
meſſenger was elegance itſelf—my fancy 
was riveted to him—I had not art 
enough to conceal the emotion of my 


| ſoul. To diſguiſe innocent feelings is 


in a manner to make them guilty, was 
a maxim 


* 
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a maxim early infuſed into my childhood 
by a woman who had never been de- 
ceived herſelf, and was above ſuſpicion— 
Charles, I did not love you then! It was 
merely ſurprize—had he not been amia- 
ble in manners, and pure as fainted che- 
rubs, I had been all indifference.—In- 
deed, Sir, the world ſpoke of him as a 
ſtar to ſteer by. He repeated the in- 


junction to attend my father; my part 


was compliance. Means were diſco- 
vered, in the courſe of three little mile, to 
render himſelf more agreeable to tell me 
he had ſought this commiſſion to warn me 
of a danger ready to flaſh upon me that 
his being allowed to ſpeak to me made 
his heart beat with unuſual tranſport 
mine fluttered in uniſon.— The brow 
which met me demanded and had my 
duty I reverenced my fatheraffection 
was 
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was out of my power—it muſt be angelic 
virtue indeed that in continued excruci- 
ating torments, can kiſs the Hhyrant that 
inflits them. ¶is face was ſmoothed 
into a feigned tenderneſs that at the ſame 
time betrayed determined reſolution 
he handed from the carriage an only 
child, whom he heſitated not to call his 
only incumbrance—“ mutual intereſt, 
« Maria, has induced me to part with, 
and engaged my friend to protect you 
« —you will be introduced to him im- 
« mediately—remember.” — The man- 
ner, the propoſal, or rather the com- 
mand, ſhocked me ; but, accuſtomed to 
implicit obedience, a ſlight bend ſeemed 


to acquieſce; he praiſed my readineſs, 


and thanked Heaven he was about to 


de rid of a trouble that had long given 


him diſquiet.—I could have wiſhed the 
deſtined 


rel 


lat 
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deſtined partner of my life to reſemble 
the young meſſenger, he was the very 
oppolite.——Charles met me the ſame 
evening in a ſequeſtered part of the gar- 
den—as his preſence diſtreſſed, his paſ- 
ſion and anxiety alarmed . me—they 
were violent, but indeed they were elo- 
quent.— He repreſented my father's bar- 
barity in a light my reaſon ſaw it; 
and the Man's moroſeneſs in terms, 
though they hurt me deeply, could 
not induce me to leave the one or en- 
courage me to refuſe the other. ——1 
feigned an anger when I could have 
flown into his arms—reſolved to be 
criminal in deception, rather than the 
knowledge of my unhappineſs ſhould 
add another dagger to his own.—Pa- 
rental authority was abſolute—He wept, 
he vowed—my countenance appcared 

in- 
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inflexible—he requeſted me but to ſeal 
his pardon on my lips before we ſe. 
parated — for ever—A ſenſation never 
felt before ruſhed through my whole 
frame—I knew not how to refuſe or 0 
comply Had I ſtopped there He 

was all perſuaſive gentleneſs—it was U 
the laſt time for ever ?—it was an in. 
nocent requeſt — innocent in itſelf, but 
dangerous in its conſequence the MW ] 
bloom of prudence that glows on the ¶ can 
lip of maiden-modeſty is blaſted by the ¶ the 
firſt breath of a kiſs I deliberated— Wl thit 
to deliberate is to conſent he tri- I Ma 
umphed—]I ſunk upon his. breaſt—from 


that moment love and wretchedneſs re- 
velled in my heart, - peace and com- 
fort left me ſor ever. 


CHAP. 
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CHAT AM. 
King ſgate- Houſe, Convent, &c. 


N ARIA vas too faint to proceed | 

my concern was all alive, and I 
Y urged her to delay the ſequel—permiſſion 
was allowed her to take the air—a car- 
"age was at the door in an inſtant, | 


No man with half a grain of curioſity 
can forbear viſiting King ſgate, a ſeat of 
the late Lord Holland — ſhall we drive 
J— © thither? but no more of the ſtoay, 
tri- ¶ Maria — no thoughtfulneſs —no retroſ- 
-om pect— ſhe ſhook her head. The culture 
re- iſ of the iſlanders afforded a topick for 
m- ¶ converſation where both were uncon- 

cerned, till we reached the ruin 
t has been the folly of witlings to 
AP. ¶ deride this ſituation, but they miſtake 
| the 
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the place for the man——A building of 
ruins to terminate a trumpery garden at 
Nington is a fair object of ridicule, but 
in theſe is exhibited ſo claſſical a taſte az 
to bear away the imagination and the 
heart together. 


The houſe is modelled after Tully'; 
Formian Villa on the banks of the Bail— 
and if it had not been mortgaged at play, 
would at this time have been poſſeſſed 
by an Engliſh Orator, whoſe abilities 
and eloquence outſhine the boaſted 
Romans'. — Thou ſpirit of gambling, 
mother of every folly—ſiſter of every 
vice—to whom the life of a father or 
the length of a ſtraw are equal ſub- 
jects of gain and pleaſure—how does 
thy influence colour hearts that would 
otherwiſe be the pride and bleſſing of 


their country ! 
This 


0 
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This manſion was lately the property 
P-w-l, Eſq. its former ſteward 
—over whoſe fate and crime let mercy 
waft a cloud, as the one was the ſelf. 
inflicted puniſhment of the other. —T 
carefully concealed both from my ſweet 
companion—whoſe remarks were thoſe 


of genius attempered with taſte and diſ- 
cernment. | 


of 


The inſide of the edifice is orna- 
mented with a ſuperior collection of 
buſts, vaſes, pillars and ſtatues, varie- 
gated with inſcriptions.—The whole 
view might oratify the eye of an ar- 
tiſt or antiquary, but to a common 
obſerver conveys the idea of an auc- 
tion- room. 


This ſituation is peculiarly adapted 
to the conſecrating a ſaloon to Nep- 


E. tune 


GO AN EXCURSION TO MARGATE, 


tune—in the very ſight of which, too 
many ſacrifices are made to him, from 
the contiguity of the Godwin Sands, 
the rocks about the North-foreland, 
and the peculiarity of winds neceſſary 
ſor a ſafe conveyance round it.— The 
architecture is a mixture of the Roman 
and Gothic. 


This is a Monkiſh diſtich, unmetri- 
cal, and taken from MixsTER cHoRcn. 


— 


Inſula rotunda Tanatos quam circuit Unda, 


Fertilis et munda nulli eſt in orbe ſecunda. 


Maria wiſhed me to tranſlate every 
thing in Latin—I am no poet—but her 
partiality was pleaſed to compliment 
me. 

TRAxs- 


« 


— 


NS- 
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TRANSLATION. 
« Round is rich Thanet's ſea-encireled iſle, 
« Whoſe happy fields with richeſt verdure ſmile.” 


Thy fiſheries yield food, thy commerce wealth; 
Thy baths give vigour, and thy waters health. 


Whitfield was ſafe while Neptune kept his door; 
Neptune retir'd, and Whitfield is no more. 


Divo Neptuno, 
Inſulæ Tanatos 
Deſenſori, 
Edium Whitfieldienſium 
Præcipue Tutori, 
Portz Regiæ et Terrarum circumjacentium 
Patrono. 


Hanc Statuam 
E 2 Prope 


52 AN EXCURSION TO MARGATE, 


Prope des prædictas compertam 
D. D. D. Anno 1768 


HEN. de HOLLAND | [ 
jam ſenior fractuſſue. N 
TRANSLATED 


To the God Neptune, 
Defender 
Of the Iſle of Thanet, 
Guardian 
Of the Houſe of Whitfield, 
Patron 


Of Kingſgate, and the ſurrounding Lands, 


This Statue, 0 

(Found near to this Spot) | 1 
Is dedicated by [ 
HENRY LORD HOLLAND, ; 


Now old and feeble. 


At 
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At the bottom of a Gray's-inn-lane 
garden ſtands a beautiful column of 
black marble, and the lava of Mount 
Veſuvius, thus inſcribed : 


This Pillar 
Is erefted to the Honour of 
MARGARET of KILDARE, 
And alas! in Memory too 


Of that moſt amiable woman, 


Who died at Naples, 


Anno 1767. 


The beſt monument to the memory 
of departed merit is ſurviving love— 
Margaret you are recorded on both— 
« Happy woman!” cried Maria, and 
would have repreſſed a tear that ſpoke 
the ſoul. 

E 3 Upon 
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Upon an eminence a convent fronts 
the ſea, which, to uſe an Iriciſm, is a 
perfect building—it repreſents the re- 
mains of an ancient monaſtery, the ſeat 
of luxury—the nurſe of aggrandizing 
monkhood—but is the reſidence of po- 
verty and content—look, ye ſlaves of 
prieftcraft, as ye ſail along, and bluſh at 
the difference. | 


The patron of fiſhermen has an altar 
here dedicated to him, on which his 
devotees ſacrifice not unfrequently to 
Bacchus St. PETER was no flincher 
himſelt—and will not eſteem the offer- 
ing as a profanation——Maria ven- 
tured libations in remembrance of both 


EI joined her heartily, and with re- 
' verential thankſgiving left the Peter- 
pence 
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pence behind me—or the prieſt and 
prieſteſs, unmindful of the divinities, 
would have deſcended to downright 
ut ſcurrility, and thraſhed us, mayhap, in 


wn @& 


= 


the very temple—refreſhed, as every 
= good man is after his devotion, we pro- 
f ceeded to 
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CH A P. XIV. 
HARLEY TOWER, Ge. 


AISED to the honor of one who 
richly enjoys the mens conſcia recti, 


and richly deſerves it too—on one ſide 
may be diſcovered, 


Magiſtratus indicat Virum. 


TRANSLATED, * 


Authority proves the Man. 


The other tablet exhibits, 


THOMAS HARLEY, 
Lord Mayor of London. 
Juſtum et tenacem propoſiti Virum 
Non Civium ardor prava jubentium 
Mente quatit ſolida. 
Honk. 
TRANS» 


ri 
ti 


5 
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TRANSLATED, 
He who by Principle is ſway'd, 
In Truth and Juſtice ſtill the ſame, | 
Is not of factious Crowds afraid, 
Tho' civil Broils the State inflame, 


ANoN. 


Had the ſame collected firmneſs op- 
poſed the blood-loving hypocriſy of aſ- 
ſociated Puritans in 1780, our ſtreets 
would not have been ravaged by fire 
or deluged in blood—but peace to the 
aſhes of as illiterate a coward as ever 
diſgraced the civic chaplet. 


At no wonderful diſtance, a turret 
riſes to the view, with this inſcrip- 


tion 
This 
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This Tower 
(Built on the higheſt Spot in this Iſland) 
Is dedicated 
To the Memory of K Whitfield, Eſq; 
(The Ornament, and, 
Under Thomas Wynne, Eſq.) 
The Adorner of Kingſgate, 


It is a beautiful defign—and uſeful 
too—as an excellent ſea- marx. 


On Hackenpown Banks, two ſwells 
of earth—the burying-place of Danes 
and Saxons —between whom an obſti- 
nate battle was fought ſo near the cliffs, 
that tradition ſays, many periſhed-in the 
ſea, is erected a Goruic TEMPLE, which 
would thus perpetuate the engagement : 


D. M. 


Bri 


ſq; 


IIs 
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D. M. 


Danorum et Saxonum hic occiſorum 
Dum de ſolo Britannico | 
(Milites nihil a ſe alienum putant) | 
Britannis perfidè et crudeliter olim expulſis 
| Inter ſe dimicaverunt ; 
HEN, de HOLLAND 
poſuit. 
Qui duces, qualis hujus prælii exitus 
Nulla notat Hiſtoria. 
Annum citeiter DCCCC evenit Pugna, 
Et Pugnam hanc eveniſſe fidem faciunt 
Offa quamplurima 
Quz ſub hoc et altero tumulo huic vicino 


Sunt ſepulta, 


TRANS“ͥ 
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TRANSLATED, 


To the Memory 
Of Danes and Saxons lain 
Here, 
Who having cruelly and perfidiouſſy driven out 
The Britons, 

(Soldiers think every country their own) 
Contended for the Empire, 
HENRY Lord HOLLAND 
Reared this Monument. 

The Leaders and Event of this Battle 
Hiſtory does not diſcover ; 

It was fought about the year goo, 

And 
That it was fought, 

The bones found under this & the adjacent tomb 
amply teſtify. 


Alas! 


1 Out 


omb 


as! 
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Alas! remarked Maria, what a cut- 
ting reflection 1t 1s to human nature, 
that one murder makes a villain, that 
more form the monfler, but the murder 
of millions, with every aggravating cir- 
cumſtance of cruelty and devaſtation, 
conſtitute the hero. 

It is impoſſible to deſcribe the awful 
reverence with which the mind is ſtruck 
by the collected view of ſuch a ſcene 
—it muſt be felt to be conceived— 
the LIGHT=-HOUSE enriches it; near which 
was formerly a BEACON to alarm the 
poor Britons, deſtitute of courage as of 


fortune, on the approach of an enemy 
—Slight indeed muſt have been the 
obſtruction to an invader; much in- 
deed may we bleſs the wooden walls 
of Orp Excranp, and laugh at fort:- 

fications. 
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fications, if its original ſtrength is in 
any degree .repreſented by the port. 
cullis of 


..... — ——Ü— 


Ca AT. AV. 
KING's-GATE. 


O N the outſide of which is de. 
lineated 


God bleſs Bart'lem's Gate, 
And fronting the houſe, 


Olim Porta fui Patroni Bartholomzi, 


Nunc Regis Juſſu regia Porta vocor. 


Hic excenderunt CA, 1I. Ret JA, 
Dux Eborzoium 1686. 


TRANS 
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TRANSLATED 


Kings'-Gate's my name, to Royal Mandate true, 
Y*clep'd in former Times Bartholomew. 


Here landed KinG CHARLES the: Second, 
And James Duke of York, 
In the Year 1686. 


And had they never reaſon to change 
tby name, perhaps it had been happier 
ſor the nation; but here they really 
did land, and ſmuggled French crimes 
with 1talian ſuperſtition into the kingdom 
— The 1ſlanders—to do them juſtice— 
fond of illuſtrious examples—have ever 
linge kept up the cuſtom of importing 
contraband goods. 


However ridiculous a ROUND HEAD 
and a RUMP PARLIAMENT may appear 


—Ccvery 


— 


Ante erg HH SASSY 
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—every good man will drop a tear to 
the remembrance that they were chang. 
ed for a BLACK HEART and a CORRUPTED 
counTRY.—PFrance never conquered us 
till that inſtant—ever vanquiſhed by 
our arms, ſhe vanquiſhed us by ber 
vices—Luxury and effeminate foppiſhneſ; 
entered in triumph through this gate 
with the Regal Rake and Exiled Bigot— 
With the higheſt veneration for his 
martyred father—with the deepeſt de- 
teſtation of republican principles, I can- 
not but draw a compariſon between 
Charles the Second and the Rebel 
Murderer. — Which ſhall we the moſt 
admire, Him, who protected virtues he 
diſſembled—but never knew;—or him, 
who propagated crimes he put on— 
but never enjoyed. —In his reign bar- 


bers 
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bers cut bff party by cutting off whiſkers 
—and the courT introduced lame wigs 
inſtead of patriotiſm — ribaldry for wit, 
and 1ſt for religion. 

So charming 1s this ſcite, which af 
forded Maria a ſhort reſpite from ſor- 
row, that we were loth to quit it— 
Before we ordered the carriage, I pre- 
ſented her with a few lines, ſaid to 
have been written by Gray on the 
ſpot: If they were ſo, it will afford 
ſome idea of his being a ſort of poet; 
for they have ſenſe and meaning as 
well as jingle—His other works are too 


ſublime tor human comprehenſion, and 


are vaſtly like Swirr's ſong by a per- 
ſan of quality; which ſeems to mean, 
prodigious things, but is errant an- 
ſenſe—let me except a few pretticiſms 


in the favorite Elegy. 
F Old 
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—every good man will drop a tear to 
the remembrance that they were chang. 
ed for a BLACK HEART and a CORRUPTED 
counTRY.—PFrance never conquered us 
till that inſtant—ever vanquiſhed by 
our arms, ſhe vanquiſhed us by ber 
dice Luxury and effeminate foppiſhneſ; 
entered in triumph through this gate 
with the Regal Rake and Exiled Bigot— 
With the higheſt veneration for his 
wartyred father—with the deepeſt de- 
teſtation of republican principles, I can- 
not but draw a compariſon between 
Charles the Second and the Rebel 
Murderer. — Which ſhall we the moſt 
admire, Him, who protected virtues he 
diſſembled—but never knew;—or him, 


who propagated crimes he put on— 


but never enjoyed, —In his reign bar- 


bers 
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bers cut bff party by cutting off whiſkers 
—and the courT introduced large wigs 
inſtead of patriotiſm — ribaldry for wit, 
and 4ſt for religion. 

So charming is this ſcite, which af- 
forded Maria a ſhort reſpite from ſor- 
row, that we were loth to quit it— 
Before we ordered the carriage, I pre- 
ſented her with a few lines, ſaid to 
have been written by GRay on the 
ſpot: If they were ſo, it will afford 
ſome idea of his being a ſort of poet ; 
for they have ſenſe and meaning as 
well as jingle—His other works are too 


ſublime tor human comprehenſion, and 


are vaſtly like Swirr's ſong by a per- 


ſom of quality; which ſeems to mean 


prodigious things, but is errant xon- 


ſenſe—let me except a few pretticiſms 


in the favorite Elegy. 


F Old 
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Old and abandoned by each venal friend, Le 

Here HoLLAND took the pious reſolution, 
To ſmuggle a few years, and ſtrive to mend 


A broken character and conſtitut ion. 


On this congenial ſpot he fixt his choice, 


Earl Godwin trembled for his native land, 


Here ſea-gulls ſcream, and cormorants rejoice, 


And mariners, tho' ſhipwreck'd, dread to land. 


Pur 
1 
Here reigus the bluſt'ring north & blighting eaſt, 
Ow 
No tree is heard to whiſper, bird to ſing; 
$7 A 


- But nature cannot furniſh out the feaſt, 
Art is invok'd new horrors ſtill to bring: 
Lo! 


0 
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Lo! mould'ring tow'rs and battlements ariſe, 
Arches and turrets nodding to their fall, 
Unpeopled palaces delude the eyes, 


And mimic defolation covers all. 


Oh! cried the ſighing peer, had B—e been true, 
Or M—$—d's promiſe not beſtow d invain, 

Far other ſcenes had bleſs'd our hepylcr view, 
And realiz'd the ruins which we feign— 


Purg'd by the ſword, and purified by fire, 
Then had we feen proud London's hated walls 

Owls would have hooted in St. Peter's choir, 
And foxes ſtunk and litter'd in St. Paul's. 


12 CHAP. 
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CAP. AVL 
— XX 7 4 


T was late deſignedly before we re- 

turned Maria admitted me to ſup. 
per—commended me to Heaven, and 
we parted, more compoſed and more 
happy—The next morning ſhe read 
in my eyes a requeſt her lips would 
not permit mine to make—for thus 
was her 


STOR YT conlinued. 


My father ſurprized us in a ſituation 
that will be remembered with a mix- 
ture of bliſs and terror—his anger was 
unbounded —invectives were the leaſt 
of its effects—blows heaped on blows 
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almoſt deprived me of ſenſe — my 
lever, hurried into madneſs, lifted up 
his arm againſt the author of my be- 
ing—l had juſt life enough to exclaim 
—* He is my father ”—and, thank 
my God, preſerved him from death. 
—To have been a parricide would 
have completed me a wretch—The 
bold man—Heavens! that a parent de- 
ſerved to be called ſo, - dragged me 
home ; his' indigeſted ſchemes were no 
ſooner conceived than executed — he 
. io + « -» DIR 
ſacred name of huſband ſhall not be 
blackened with the epithets he de- 
ſerves ;—for I was married the next 
morning, before ſurprize and horror 
could give way to thought—Love now 


became criminal — Charles was no more 
F 3 to 
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to be ſeen to be remembered—no, 
not even in my dreams—involuntary 
ſighs would riſe—but indeed I checked 
them—involuntary thoughts too—alas ! 
if that is to be criminal—you have in 
vain recalled a life that has now no 
concern but his welfare, and is yet 
afraid to wiſh even tha. 


This buſband knew my partiality— 
and for whom, my father had informed 
him all—his picture had been ſhewn 
me—Though drawn by Charles, it was 
a flattering likeneſs—for he treated 
me indeed a ſubmiſſive wree would 
have borne all his cruelty with pa- 
tience—but a few months made me 
a MoTHER——and his barbarity ſoon 


deſtroyed my child—Yes—the ſubmiſ- 
| ſive 
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ſive wife would not have breathed a 
murmur—but the indignant mother of 
a murdered innocent, lovelier oh! I 
cannot tell how lovely—fired herſelf 
into vengeance—curſed the firſt author 
of her miſerics—implored perdition on 
a hard heart, a father's heart, and in 
the agonies of deſpair forgot her Gos 
—She meditated /elf-deftiruFion — hug- 
ged its image to her boſom—it was 
her lover —her chill —She got eaſy per- 
miſſion to make a journey and per- 
haps in the very hope it was made 
her mind grew calmer, but not leſs 
determined—the fatigue of the voyage 
forwarded a broken ſleep, in which 
her complicated miſeries ruſhed to the 
brain—and ſhe lew——to leave a world 

1 ſhe 
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ſhe had no reliſh for—and to claſp her 
little one again 


My blood froze within me—the re- 
cital was too much for both—She fell 
every nerve of mine 


on her knees 
reſponded Amen to every prayer ſhe 
uttered I would have retired, but 
ſhe waved her hand for me to ſtay 
« Shall we meet at ſupper-time, I have 
« advice to alk of my counſellour, my 
« friend, my brother — Will you not be 
te tired of wretchedneſs ?” ——Perceiv- 
ing me about to aſſeverate, ſhe ſtopt 
me with“ Well, well, do not fail me;“ 
and we parted. | 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XVIL 
nl 


* evening was clear; the ocean 

as ſmooth as Maria's boſom, and 
as unruffled as that of her picture; 
when my ſteps were directed under 
the clirrs, whoſe venerable appear- 
ance \ſtruck me with awful pleaſure— 
The natural grottos which the beating 
of an enraged ſea had formed in the 
rock, appeared as the former reſidence 
of deſpairing hermits, —I could not 
help remembering the ſeat of Abelard, 
from whence he wrote to his Heloi/e, 
and betrayed a reſignation that honoured 
him as a man, but diſgraced him as a 


der. 
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Unhappy Heligſe! —Let prudes con- 
demn you they are hypocrites or liv. 
ing tones the tender eye will drop a 
tear over your aſhes—the hand of for- 
giveneſs will place the light turf of 
mercy on your grave—aftfection will 
mark a deep inſcription to your me- 
mory in the breaſt of the /over, and 
ſenſibility cloſe it thus : 


That heart which never ſunk to a fault, 


Will never rife to a virtue, 


CHAT. 
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CHAP. XVIIL 
DENT r LYON. 


H OW long contemplation would 

have entranced me it was impoſſi- 
ble to determine; had not the ſmack of 
2 whip ſpoilt my reverie—the farmers 
viſit the ſea-ſhore for waur to manure 
the land—my courſe was now bent for 
Dent de Lyon, the real remains of a 
very ancient ſeat, whoſe entrance-gate 
is ſtill almoſt entire—I clambered up 
to the top of the battlements—the ſcenes 
around, though partly level, are va- 
riouſly ſwelled by nature, and afford a 
variety, which, through the richeſt cul- 
tivation (for the land ſeems more in- 


debted to the ſkilful gardener than 
care- 
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careleſs huſbandmen) cheer the civi. 
lized eye beyond all the freaks and 
vagaries of wild mountains and deſert 
vales.—In returning down the circling 
ſtairs I eſpied ſomething like the path 
to a ſubterraneos paſſage—it was not in 
nature to reſiſt exploring—a dungeon 
| finiſhed the ſearch, its maſſy rings ſill 
remaining where many a bold cham- 
pion, after hazarding his life in glorious 
battle, was left to groan away years of 
captivity — where, perhaps, in ruder 
times, barons devoted to ſome deſpotic 
maſter removed the patriot zeal to pe- 
riſh in obſcurity that would have 
thwarted the ſchemes of 7yrant pride, 
and earlier reared the temple of li- 
berty.—Oh ! Liberty, thy bleſſings are 
| like 
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like thoſe of Heaven—we know not 
their value till we loſe them. 


This venerable pile of antiquity has 
been lately diſgraced by hewing down 
the trees that foſtered it with ſhelter, 
for the purpoſe of amuſing refined Lon- 
diners with the game of boww/s.—Oh! 
how my reſentment roſe to ſee civic 
pppinjays in paltry ſports profane the 
ſpot where, formerly, native fierceneſs 
ſoftened before the ſhrine of beauty— 
where {ſweet attention unbuckled the 
armour of war, and the love of one's 
country gave way to domeſtic affeftion— 
«* Faugh—faugh—remembrance ſickens 
es at it. 
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CHAP. XX. 
The RESOLUTION. 


WHO could have forgotten to re. 

viſit Maria? We were ſcarce 
ſeated, but her fine eyes "lighted up, 
and her cheek was ſuffuſed into a 
glow that beſpoke the hope of my ap- 
proving the new wiſh of her foul— 
« You muſt be ſenfible what cenfure 
* accampanies the dangerous fituation 
« of a lonely woman, and”'—here fhe 
threw down her eyes —* I can never 
return to a momſfer—perhaps to be 
« dragged to his arms—horrible—hor- 
« rible—to avoid this I-would fequeſ- 
« ter myſelf in a cloiſter, bleſs my 
« God, for giving me fuch a friend 


a « as 
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« as you—and endeavour to be re- 
« ſigned.” 


« But the difference of religious te- 
« nets?” : 


« Oh! Sir, to a mind firm in its 
chief principle, the foundation of all 
religion —rites and ceremonies may be 
« diſpenſed with by a heart that would 
not treat them with rzrreverence, 
though its better reaſon congemns 


their pageartry.” 


« Pardon me; but is your will the 
only judge of ſuch a determination?” 


“This letter came hither fince you 
« left me—it is brutal, but ſhort—it 
ad- 
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« adviſes what I would have ſtooped ro- 
but that « | 
« abaſement is ſaved me.” « | 


« to aſk permiſſion for 


« Have you not a father too?“ 


« He ſold his right to my deſires; g 
« and had he not, his impetuoſity has 


« coſt him his life—may Heaven for- : 
« give him as I do—My dear aunt © 4 
* could not bear to ſee the inhu- c 


« mapity exerciſed toward me—it blaſt- 
« ed her blooming hopes— ſhe hung 
her head and died. 


To aſſent where ſhe had ſo fixed her 17 
{foul ſeemed inevitable—I would have “* t 
perſuaded her to endeavour by a re- 7 
tirement in England to calm her ſor- « 'r 
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rows Time might ſoothe them 
« Misfortunes, Maria, look the larger 
through the clouds we ſee them.“ 


« It is true, ſhe ſighed; but there is 
« not one ray of hope to burſt through 
« and diſpel * vapour that ſo * 
fies mine. 


« But, Maria, when would you leave 
« me £m 5 


« That, that diſtreſſes me.“ 


« Lęave you, Oh! my God — my 
« only conſolation —— 


« To-morrow you purpoſe viſiting 
« Ramſeate— 


”, 


We'll meet on your re- 
« turn 


« I ſhall have leiſure to conſider the 
* ſubjet—and perhaps you will think 
«Of me 


G CHAP. 
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GW AP. XX. 
R IM S 6 . 
T has been a common cuſtom. to 
” give every long job the name of 


church-work ; but all protraction itſelf 
is out-protracted. by the length of time 


(a ſeries of thirty-ſix years) which has 


been waſted in the building of Ram/- 
gate Pier raree-ſhow ; nay, all ridicu- 
louſneſs is out- ridiculed by erecting an 
edifice for the preſervation of veſſels 
from all tempeſs, where only ane wind 
can bring them within it, and the 
tide withal throws up ſo much filth, 
as to render it a gully-bole rather than 
an harbour. This is one of the bleſſed 
inſtances where public money is proſti- 
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ried to trumpery purpoſes.— The 
people of Ramſgate are at leaſt half 


a century behind their neighbours of 


Margate—bting fat, fort, and 465. 
the old Monkiſh cquplet wilt ſtill Hold 
its application: | 


Ramſgate Capons, Peters Linge, 
Bradſtow Scrubs and Margate Kings: 


The town itſelf is an unhandſome 
imitation of Mapping. While my 
dinner was preparing at the beſt inn — 
for in every thing the beſt is the 


cheapeſt—an Admiral was abuſing his 


ſervant under the window—the fellow 
endeavoured to excuſe himſelf; but the 
more he remonſtrated the more he 
exaſperated—at laſt, perceiving his 

| G 2 maſter 
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maſter lift up "a cane, he diſarmed 


him at once, by calling out“ Stop, 
« Sir; do ſtop Lord, Sir, it is much 
ce below a Britiſb Admiral to ftrike !''— 
I would have rewarded ſuch a role 
of ingenuity—but that wit in bad hands 
is too nearly allied to impudence to be 


encouraged. 


From the top of a neighbouring 
hill the polite eye may in a clear day 
catch a glimpſe of France, and - once 
in a month gratify itſelf with the diſ- 
covery of ſans-ſhirted ruffles, unfooted 
hoſe, and only chemiſe of the Calais 
Bourgois hanging out to dry—Mine 


was turned thither for - another pur- 


poſe—it is to be the future reſidence 
of the poor Maria——PDid thy clotfters 
mi- 


We 
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miniſter balm alone to the wounded 
heart, and not become the hoſpital of 
diſappointed prudes,—the priſon of un- 
portioned Iovelineſs — how would thy 
walls be hallowed—The grateful ori- 
ſons of mourners conſoled, ere they 
reach the ſky they aim at, drop down 
in dews of bleſſing on the compaſſion- 
ate head, enriching it with the fat of 
plenty and the full ears of happineſs- 
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CHAP. XXI. 
DRAPER's ALMS-HQOUSE. 


ATIGUED and weary with a jaunt 
which afforded me little ſatisfac- 
tion, I returned by the way of Dra- 
per's Alms-boyſe, and forgot all my diſ- 
pleaſure in the ſmiles of relieved in- 
digence and aged induſtry.—This in- 
ſtitution is not a neſt of drones, but 
the hive is fed by the ſweets of aſſiſt- 
ance, and the honey of action.—I was 
ſurprized to ſee ſome elegant women in 
the apartments—Surprized | What can- 
not elegance feel exquiſitely the ſenſa- 
tions of mercy ?—Yes—indeed it can 
—and beauty has ſuch a charm, that 
whatever is beſtowed by the faire hand 
be- 
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becomes the riabeſt cordial —If a wo- 
man knew how much her charms are 
improved when ſearching the dwell. 
ings of the wretched—her vanity for 
every female has a ſpark—would in- 
duce her frequently to conſole the wi- 
dow, and cheer the orphan—it lights 
up the eye, englows the cheek, red- 
dens the lip, flutters the heart—at 
ſuch a moment animated uglineſs be- 
comes more lovely, than all the cold, 
regular features of inſenſible beauty. 


An old gafter and his mate were 
enjoying a tete a lle in the laſt houſe 
Do not let me diſturb your con- 
« verſation, good folks — purſue your 
e chat, and I will take a chair with 
« you.” They were recounting old 

* = ſcenes 
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ſcenes—an habit age dearly loves—in- 
nocence lives over again every paſt 
action with renewed rapture— tales of 
miſery become ſoftened to reſignation 
—and the remembrance of joys, as a 
ball of ſnow, encreaſes rapidly as it 


rolls. 


They lamented that the place of 
their nativity had loſt its priſtine vir- 
tues with its roughneſs—and fold its 
ſimplicity at Vanity Fair — When they 
aſſerted that rangers left little more 
than their crimes behind them, and 
robbed it even of the ſemblance of 
goodneſs it once poſſeſſed, I endea- 
voured to perſuade them that in the 
wild ſtate of uncultivated nature, little 
actions magnified themſelves into mag- 

nanmily—: 
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nanimity—that many excellencies were 
hid in the boundleſs ocean of ſocial 
culture; for if there is more of dice 


in a civilized country, there is more 
of virtue —<* Look here now in the 
« many, who, to enjoy ſuch an even- 
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ing as this, have charitably viſited 
ce Lord, Sir! you 
miſtake the caſe—theſe people come 


this manſion.” 


here through zconmy—they bring 
their own proviſion with them, and 
are frequently ſo ſparing in their 


contributions, as not to pay for the 
firing that boils their water; and 
my dame had all the dirt they left 
behind, as a reward for her trou- 
« ble—we make a ſmall charge now, 


40 


much leſs than the publicans, but 
« a li- 
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* a little eſtate to us—yet even this is 
paid grudgzngly 


I defended them no longer ; but 
lifted up my eyes in grateful adora- 
tion to ſearchleſs Providence, that made 
the hand of parfimony to bleſs the 
deſtitute in as effectual a manner, as 
if it tendered the gif? of mercy, and 
not the payment of meanneſs. 


They invoked ſo many bleſſings on 
me at parting, as had nearly over- 
whelmed my ſpirits; which were pur- 
chaſed ſo cheaply, they convinced me 
how ſmall indeed muſt have been pru- 
dential donations.—lt was not in my 
power to give much—it was not in my 
inclination— Tou may remember the 

ſtory 
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ſtory of a cobler, who © worked and ſung 
« from morn to night.” —“ So happy 
« now,” fays the man of wealth 
* how much happier would he be in 
« the enjoyment of fortune.” —So he 
left tex pounds with him. —The lap-ſtone 
no longer beat time to his whifle— 
all was gloomineſs and filence—curſed 
by this enormous fum, Su was no 
longer joyous but perceiving in time 
the reaſon of his uneafineſs, returned 
the money The next morning his note 
and his happineſs came back together, 
for his indiſtry came along with them. 
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CHA P. XXII. 
we FF LI1IGCH'S. 


HAD ſcarce reached my lodging 

when a paper was delivered into 
my hand—a preſentiment warned me 
that Maria ſhould bleſs my fight no 
more—Preſentiments are the offspring 
of fear but too often the companions 
of jruth—The note ſeemed wet, and 
confuſedly cloſed—I could not open it 
for the life of me—it may be her hu/- 
band purſues her hither, and ſhe wants 
afſiſtance—while I deliberate ſhe is ſuf- 
fering—Oh ! no, no, my firſt appre- 
henſions were but too juſt. 
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SS ATT EA 


MA RIA could not formally part 
with her dear deliverer—her wounds — 
but barely aſſuaged—will not bear to be 
torn open and bleed afreſh—a veſſel ſails | 
for Dunkirk in his abſence—Ob ! ſome- 
times think of a wretch your humanity has 
reflored to exiflence—your perſuaſtvencſs 
has reconciled to herſelf —Should you ever 
meet that kindred ſpirit mine would have 
delighted to mingle with, ſocthe his forrows 
in the knowledge that my prayers and my 
heart will be his while utterance is be 
lowed on the one, and life on the other — 
This is moiſtened with the tears of friend- 
ſhip, that union of the ſoul without which 
light is darkneſs, and every paſſion of the 
but 
not 


mind deſpair. — Farewel 
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not for ever—Tou muſt be my guardian 
till let us mutually impart our thoughts 
——aZions are no longer mine —when the 
feat of peaceful retirement receives her you 
ſhall hear again from 


MARIA. 


I ran to the beach, accuſed her of 
mngratitude—deceit—would have baniſhed 
her my memory—cruſhed the unwel- 


come paper in my hand—retracted- all 
again, and kiſſed it with ſaint-like de- 
votion. 
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The CONFESSION. 


1 deprived me of a fa- 

culties — I forbore to ſigh, to 
weep, to look - my eyes had ſo long 
fixt themſelves on vacancy as to alarm 
the woman who waited upon me 
ſhe had diſcovered a parket that in my 
hurry had fallen out of the letter un- 
perceived, and was glad of an oppor- 
tunity to awake me out of my trance. 


—How my hands trembled—T heſi- 


tatod to break open a ſeal that ſhe had 
impreſſed—it was the image of Hope 
—airy goddeſs—unſubſtantial vapour 
fond to promiſe, to cheer, to deceive 
—let the reflection of thy image ſink 
into my ſoul—cheat me into the belief 

| that 
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that we ſhall meet again, and I will try 
to be content. | 


The packet was opened—it was Ma- 


1ia's hand 


| ALAS! there was ſomething 
fill on my mind, will my more than friend 
forgive a ſilly heart that would have kept 
a ſecret from him.— After the fatal hour 
to whom? Ob! 
rather tore me from Charles—we met by 


that gave me to 


accident—IWas it a crime—if it was, ſurely 
it brought its own puniſhment. — Remorſe 
and deſpair have ever ſince tortured me 
with hopeleſs wiſhes and agonizing wretch- 
edneſo I would have aſſumed an eaſe, and 
ſeemed” at leaſt unconcerned, but Love, jea- 
lous of his invaded rights, raiſed ſuch a 


florm 
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ſtorm of contending paſſions as overwhelmed 
me.—On my revival, 1 found myſelf ſup 


ported by him, his fine eyes expreſſive of ba 
every feeling that marks the lover—at this 


mament—the paſt—the future—twere all h 

loft in the preſent—Charles was my buſ- 10 

and —falber—friend—the whole world to iq 
ne adored him, and confeſſed it—the i 
| manner in which he received my confeſſion i 
opened all my miſeries at once—it was too 10 

| much—my brain fired, and I ruſhed from i 
| him—for ever —— Conſcious of my weakneſs 5 
as it more than weakneſs ?—1 could uot þ 
| meet THE MAN'S eyes, that ſeemed buſy in i 
| diſcovering the ſource of my diflreſs—not | 5 
10 


to relieve—for he had mibing like hu- 
manity in him—but to ſink me at once—be 
queſtioned, ſuſpected, railed at, and curſed 
| me—anger gave me ſpirits, or, depreſſed as 
H I was 


„ 
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1 was, my ſoul had winged itſ-If to hea- 
ven, Has a man, Joined as we were by 
force, not love—has he command over our 
thoughts * Wiſhes and hopes had all left 
me.—The next day I found theſe lines on 
my table—1 need not keep a copy—they are 
too deeply engraven on my memory to be for- 


gotten 


. —ñññ ᷑ k7 


WHERE were the Loves when Intereſt led 
My Mary to the ſhrine, 

And plac'd the wreath on Damon's head, 
Which Venus ſhould entwine ? 


What tho' no clay-cold hand appear d, 
No ſhroud, to chill the ſight ; 

Yet omens loud and dire were heard, 
To ſtop th? unhallow'd rite— 


cc 


Can 
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Why were the ſounds to catttion loſt 
That ſhook the vaulted air, 

As if ſome once ill-mated ghoſt 
Cried, ©* Wretched maid, beware? 


& [s there no youth whoſe riſing charms 
& Perchance your heart might ſnare ; 

« Round whom you'd throw affeftion's arms? 
c 4h! wretched maid, beware,” 


Mary to Damon ill was join'd, 
"Twas wax to raging fires ; 
Not all the ſoftneſs of her mind 
One tender thought inſpires, 


Alas! the viblet of the dale, 
In ſhades well-pleas'd and bland, 
Cannot its matchleſs ſweets exhale 


Upon the burning ſand. 


H 2 I ſaw 
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I ſaw her drooping head recline, 
Her breaſt with tumults move; 
I bade her lean that breaſt on mine, 


And pity roſe to love. 7 
C0, 
As down her woe-chill'd cheek it ſtole in 
I kiſs'd the falling tear; 70 
I kiſs'd— it ſunk into my ſoul, mM) 
And left her image there : hi 
And now we ſigh, and look and weep, fo 
Embrace, and wiſh and ſigh ; 10 
We fear the whiſp'ring airs that creep, Y 
And ev'n a ſhadow's eye— 
| Our loves both joy and woe diffuſe, 
| Both ſmiles and tears enfold ; 
! As evening clouds o'ercharg'd with dews, 1 
| And yet befring'd with gold. Ye 
? WT 
| « ( 


They 
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They ſay, | 
<« The ſoul of poetry is fiction“ — 


This ſpoke tao plainly to my heart—and 1 
could not ſuſpect it—it is not poetry, but 
inſpiration.—— Do not tell me it is wroug 
to repeat it-——it Twill be my mattins and 
my veſpers———believe me, I would nat ſee 
him for the world—my peace depends upon 
forgetfulneſs—and yet mnfanuated fancy will 
ſometimes draw his form, and paint his laſt, 
laſt look. | 
Bear with, pity, forgive 


the loft 
M A RI A. 


Poor, love-lorn trembler—pity you? 
Yes, more than ever —may comfort 
« drop as the rain, diſtil as the dew” 

H 3 upon 
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Bear with you! 


upon your head 
brutal indeed muſt be the ſavage arm 
that © breaks the bruiſed reed.” —* I 
Maria! — not loſt—joy may again re- 
viſit a heart that is ſo ſuſceptible of 
ſorrow - your Charles cannot forget you 
—He who has once looked on you 
with the lover's eye can never behold 
another. 


CHAP. 
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C HAP. XXIII. 
0 


Y gun had been a ſolace and a 
comfort in my former years— 
this is not the ſeaſon of game it is 
true; and if it was, that ſeaſon is mo- 
nopolized—my game was of a different 
kind—to kill unpleaſant reflections 
my hair-dreſſer (for in every place they 
are moſt intelligent beings) informed 
me where the /ea-/wal/ows reſorted 
which as food are far .from unpalata- 
ble, and afford excellent por. they are 
given to man to © kill and eat;” fo, 
while cruelty does not accompany 
death, their deſtruction is the impulſe 
of nature — many had fallen around 
H 4 me, 


N 
* 
| 
$ 
| 
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me, when a boy diverted my atten. 
tion by ſearching among the looſe 
ſtones, thrown up by the tempeſt, for 
their neſts and litile ones—Nefts and 
little ones—how my heart ſunk |\—— 
Then you hovered round me to pro- 
tect your brood —careleſs of the thun- 
der and the bolt, you became mar- 
tyrs to parental love —I will make no 
compariſon between you and man; 


for Maria's affection for her loſt infant 


reſtrains me——My gun became uſe. 
leſs, and my ſteps were retraced, cheer. 
leſs and unhappy. 


Having paid my money, and been 


more than repaid by obſequiouſneſs and 


ſervility, I reſolved again 
To tempt Old Ocean.“ 
What, 
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What, can you leave Margate, and 
forget the aſſembly — the raffles —the 
libraries—the ladies coffee-room—the walks 
 —the—alas! I ſaw them all; but ſaw 
—nothing—men, but not characters 
and women without — things without 
utility—books without reading—rooms 
without company—walks without ſhade 
—— The jaundiced eye looks on all 


things in the ſame tint Marias ab- 


ſence had jaundiced mine — The af 
ſembly might have gratified me—to ſee 
boys and girls dance into each other's 
hearts is a natural luxury to obſerve 
antiquated ce and lank- ſhanked 
rakes affecting youthful activity and love- 
forn ſimpers—is the food of charitable 
ridiculg—but the rooms were not open. 


CHAP. 


\| 
| 
| 
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CHAP. XXIV. 
The R E T U R N. 


OW diverſified is the countenance 

of nature—the ocean frowned on 

my approach—on my return all was 
ſerene and beautiful—You would have 
been charmed to have ſeen the re- 
flection of the ſun's rays under a boat 
near us—the company it contained did 
not enjoy it—they appeared to be two 
lovers about to ſeparate—in her face 
was depicted filent anguiſh—h7/s be- 
trayed the convulſions of diſtreſs and 
manly pride.—I would give the world 
to deſcribe the ſmile ſhe would have 
cheered him with, when the boat puſhed 
off; and curſed that neceſſity from the 
depth 


AN EXCURSION TO MARGATE, 107 


depth of my ſoul that compelled them 
to part. 


There was not a lamentation or a 
tear eſcaped from either to allay the 
fulneſs of grief—it was unutterable— 
I ſuſpect that which is loud—the noiſe 
of a drum but expoſes the emptineſs 
of the inſtrument from whence it pro- 
ceeds—He left the deck, and was ſeen 


no more during the vayage. 


Many people laugh at phy/ognomy— 
as a ſcience it is not to be profeſſed; 
but there is ſomething in ſome eyes 
ſympathetically attractive - on turning 
towards the crew, to notice who were 
affected by the paſt ſcene, a /ea-officer 


caught my obſervation—We grew at- 
tached 
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tached without ſpeaking a word—and 
our firſt addreſs to each other, ſeemed 
that of a long acquaintance—it was 
what 1t ought to be, neither formality 
nor heſitation. 


He was poliſhed in externals — his 
knowledge, literary and philoſophic, 
was liberal and amuſing—he had not 
viſited foreign nations to extirpate 
them, and enrich himſelf — but as a 
freeman of the world, to laugh every 
where at foibles—deteſt vices, how- 
ever ſanctified by faſhion or exam- 


ple, and copy excellence wherever he 


found it—We conceive rude fierceneſs 
as interwoven with the naval profeſ- 
ſfion—I expreſſed as much, and was 


aſſured there were thouſands in that line, 
im- 
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impartially ſpeaking, who united the 
ſcholar and the gentleman. 


So ſlowly did we proceed, there was 
leiſure . ſufficient to deſcant on every 
thing around us——the Dutch fiſhing- 
ſmacks gliding by, awoke the regret 
that ſo. many ſailors were reared in ſo 
valuable a nurſery for the ſervice of 
our enemies If the ſtrength of a na- 
tion depends on men, as well as money, 
why laviſh both in rifling purſuits, and 
neglect to foſter them for national dan- 
ger. The way of politics, like that 
of religion, is unſearchable—we muſt 


implicitly give credit to myſteries that 
appear incredible, if we would pin our 
faith upon either, 


In 
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In the night we reached London—it 
is the metropolis of my native country 
—and I would forbear to ſay with re- 

gret—but truth will out—here muſt I 
pauſe the thick air is ungenial to /en- 
timent and reflection all henceforth then 
muſt be either dulze/s or ſilence. 


. 


